
T hiHiftsrieof 

A poore vnmi tided outlaw fneaking home, 

My Father gaue him welcome to the Ihore : 

And when he heard him fweare and vow to God, 
He came but to the Duke of Lancafter, 

T o fue his liuery and beg his peace, 

With teares of fnnoceney, and tcrnies of zeale : 
My father in kind heart and pitty mou’d ; 

Swore him afli fiance and perform’d it too. 

Now, when the Lords and Earrons of the Realmc, 
Perceiu’d Northumberland did leane to him, 

The more and letfe came in with capand knee, 
Met him in Boroughs, Cities, Villages, 

Attend him on bridges, ftoode in lanes, 

Laide gif ts before him, proffer’d him their othes, 
Gaue him their heires, as pages followed him, 
Euen at theheeles, in golden multitudes, 

He prefently as greatneife knowes it felfe. 

Steps me a little higher then his vow 
Made to my father, while his blood was poorc, 
Vpon the naked fhore a tRauenfpurgh 
And now forfooth fakes on him to reforme 
-Some certaine edi&s, and Lome firaight decrees 
Thatlay too hcauie on thecommon wealth. 

Cries out vpon abufes, feemes to weepe 
Oyer his Countries wrongs, and by this face. 
This feeming browof Juftice, did he winne 
T he hearts of all that he did angle for f 
Proceeded further, cut me off the heads 
Of all the labourites tliat the abfent King 
In deputation left behind him here. 

When he was perfonall in the Irsfb ivarre. 

Blunt. T ut, J came net to heare this. 

Hot. Then to the poynt. 

In fhorttimeafter, he depos’d the King, 
jioone after that, depriu’d him o fins life, 

And in the neckecf that, task’tthe whole ftate: 
T© make that worfe, fuffred his kinfm an March, 
Who is, if euery owner were plac’d, 
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Benrie the Fourth. 

Indeed his King, to be ingag’d in Wales, 

There without ranfome to lie forfeited, 

Difgrac’d me in my happy vidories, 

Sought to intrap me by intelligence. 

Rated my V ncle from the Counfcll boord. 

In rage difmifde myFatherfrom the Court, 

Broke oth on oth, committed wrong on wrong, 

And in conclufion, droue vs to feeke out 
This head of fafetie, and withall to pric 
Into his title, the which wefindc 
Too indired for long continuance. 

Blunt, Shall I returne this anfwer to the King ? 

Hot. Not fo, Sir Walter, Wecle withdraw a while : 
Goe to the King, andlet there be impaund 
Somefuretiefor a fafe returne againe, 

And in the morning early fliall my Vncle 
Bringhim our purpofe, and fo farewell. 

Blunt. I would you would accept of grace and loue. 
Hot. And may be, fo we fliall. 

Blunt. Pray God you doe. 

Enter Archbi/bop of Yorke, and fr fl4icheH, 

Arch, Hie, good Sir Michel. I, beare this fealed Briefc 
VVith winged haft to the Lord tJA'larfhally 
This to my coofen Scroope , and all the reft 
To ivhome they are diredcd.Ifyou knew 
How much they doe import, you would make haft. 

Sir Mi, My good Lord, I ge fie their tenor. 

Arch. Like enough you doe, 

To morrow, good Sir Mtchell is a day 
Wherein, the fortune often thoufand men 
Muft bide the touch i For Str at Shrewsbury , 

Th tr • trU '^ £‘ ucn t0 vnderftand, 

the King with mighty and quick ray fed power, 

Meets with Lord Harry ; and I fearedV Michel^ 
hat with ^ lc ^ ne fi' c of Northumberland, 

hole power was in the fi rft proportion ; 

And what Owen GWrawrxabfencetheucc, 
withthena was rated firmely too. 
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